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S-S-S-Southern Mil-Million-Millionaires 

"I-I, say there, B-Bill, I'm going up to New Y-Yoi'k next week to t-take 
a tre-treat-treatment for stuttering. Don't you wa-want to go with me?" 
The speaker was a tall, handsome boy of nineteen or twenty years. The 
other was very much the same although a "red-header," which kept him 
from being quite so handsome as his companion. 

"Why I should think so," was the answer. "What time do you leave? 
Say, let's run over to the bank now and see what the boss has to say about 
it." So the two hurried over to the bank and found Bill's father only too 
glad to have him go. 

Thus it happened that one week later the two found themselves in 
New York. They went at once to the great specialist who was to stop 
James from stuttering. Perhaps they were sorry of this when the spe- 
cialist told James that he must not speak for three weeks. Nevertheless 
the boys were determined to enjoy themselves, and soon learned a lan- 
guage all of their own, to be used on their fingers. 

They had not been there many days before they had formed a habit 
of going to a certain cafe every day for dinner. At first they hardly no- 
ticed it. One day they heard one of the cashiers say, "There come the two 
handsome young Southern millionaires." The boys were very much sur- 
prised until they remembered that they had always given her rather large 
bills to change. They thought it a good joke and decided to continue it. 
So each time before they went into the cafe, they exchanged all of their 
small money for large bills. Later they found that they were creating a 
great deal of comment each time they came in. One pretty little cashier 
thought it such a pity that such a good looking young man who owned 
so much money should be dumb. She wondered if he had always been 
dumb and if nothing could be done for him. 

The boys enjoyed the comments and they soon began to listen each day 
as they passed to see what was said. As the days passed, and they con- 
tinued to spend their money so recklessly, they became more and more 
famous. 

The weeks passed hurriedly until one clay the boys were startled to 
find that they had hardly five dollars between them. The following was 
immediately sent : 

"Dear Dad, I'm broke. Wire me at once." 

After this they loafed around until dinner when they found that all 
of their money was gone except one twenty-five cent piece which James still 
possessed. What should they do — they must have dinner — they must not 
break their millionaire record. At last a plan was devised. 

James walked into a strange cafe and ordered a cup of coffee. Soon 
Bill came in and, seeing no vacant table, sat with James. The two were 
soon engaged in conversation, although Bill apparently had some difficulty 
in reading James' fingers. When the waiter came with Bill's dinner, which 
was a most elegant one, the two seemed to be friends. Bill asked the waiter 
to bring his friend a plate as he was going to have dinner with him. The 
two seemed to enjoy the meal very much when the waiter noted that Bill 
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had left, leaving his ticket on the table. When James left, carrying only 
the ticket for the coffee, the waiter rushed up to the cashier and told him. 
They could understand nothing, however, from James' frantic motions and 
were obliged to let him go. 

When the two reached the hotel, they found their money waiting for 
them, and as James was to have his last treatment the next day, they de- 
cided to go home on the noon train. They could not go home, however, 
until they had once more acted the part of millionaires. So after they had 
visited the specialist and James was allowed to talk, they went for their 
last visit to the cafe. James was so glad to use his voice again that he 
could hardly eat for talking, "just to see if it sounded familiar." As they 
left the cafe, the comment they heard was, "Well of all things! I guess 
he can have everything he wants. So life gets monotonous, and that was 
just for amusement. I can't understand millionaires, especially southern 
millionaires." 

C a & 
Lor ado Taft 



THE girls at Montevallo feel deeply indebted to Mr. Lorado Taft, the 
famous American sculptor who spoke to us January 9th. He gave 
us an illustrated lecture on American sculptors and sculpture and 
awoke in us for the first time an interest in and a love for sculp- 
ture. We had no idea that such beautiful thoughts as he showed us could 
be expressed in marble, bronze, and brass. He has given us another source 
from which we may feed our love for the beautiful. He has helped us to 
know good sculpture from bad. He has shown us how sculptors by their 
work make the world more beautiful and therefore its people happier. 

Mr. Taft at present is expending all his efforts to beautify the city of 
Chicago. On account of his extereme modesty about his own beautiful 
works, much to our regret, he failed to tell us very much about them. 

One of the most beautiful things he has made is "The Fountain of the 
Lakes." This piece is made in bronze and is composed of five figures nine- 
ty feet tall, each holding a shell from which water is pouring. Everybody 
who sees it is impressed with its beauty. He is now working on two beau- 
tiful fountains for The Midway, that only Taft can explain adequately. 

We shall always remember him and be grateful for the appreciation 
for sculpture that he has awakened within us. 

Erie Hatton, '18. 

C £ & 

To Misses McMillan and Murphy 

Dare attend Study Hall ! 

A "cut" is never wise, 
For she who shuns it most 

The Dean'll soon advise. 




BETTER SPEECH PARADE. 
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Better Speech Week at A.G.T. L 



LAST year our speech week was decidedly a success, and this year 
it was even a bigger success. It is hard to know just what 
to tell, for there is so much. We had representatives from 
all classes, and they made up the Cabinet of the Better Speech 
Movement. Misses Mary Lyman and Minnie Sellers were elected president 
and secretary respectively. The Cabinet met often with Miss Crumpton, 
who is the leader and organizer of this work in Alabama. They really 
worked out all plans for the Better Speech Week and saw that these plans 
were carried out. 

Better Speech Week. — Each day — and sometimes oftener — a poster, 
that had been made especially for this purpose, was put on the bulletin 
board. With a few exceptions these posters were representations of mis- 
takes in English. They were cleverly worked out and showed much orig- 
inality. Each afternoon during recreation some class dramatized mistakes 
on the campus. It was clearly understood that this was somewhat of a 
contest for the different classes, and at some time recognition would be 
made to the class who had the most clever dramatizations. The Cabinet 
voted almost unanimously for the Seniors. These little dramatizations 
were thoroughly enjoyed by all, aside from the good they brought about. 
The public school children of Montevallo also helped by playing games 
in harmony with the movement, and some — the Camp Fire Girls and Boy 
Scouts — had other interesting performances. Some of the "stunts," as 
given by the Birmingham News, were : 

(1) Camp Fire Girls, with ceremony, burnt mistakes actually made 
by themselves. 

(2) Boy Scouts, happening to be passing through Bad Englishtown, 
arrived just in time to aid Mrs. Put, who had to be identified as Mrs. 
Put (not Mrs. Putt) in order to have her mail and have a check cashed. 
Incidentally, Mrs. Put was receiving comfort from Mrs. Get, who had 
a similar experience, being miscalled Mrs. Git. 

(3) The children of Bad English, who are named "ain't," "can't 
hardly," etc., admiring the names of the Children of Good English, re- 
volted and had their names changed to accord with the ideals of Good 
English. 

(4) Scene in the Information Bureau of the Institute, presumably at 
the first of school. Information cannot understand until the correct ex- 
pression is used, much prompting being necessary from Y. W. C. A. aids. 

(5) A Punch and Judy show in which Punch attempts to improve 
Judy by calling attention to all her mistakes, at last exclaiming, "Hope- 
less!" 

(6) Speech games played by children of grades 1 to 3, in which ex- 
pressions must be used, as, "Is it she?", "Yes, it is I," etc. 

(7) One afternoon was devoted to dramatizations of proverbs and 
familiar sayings. 

(8) Guessing contests in the nature of charades, in which a dramatic 
representation of mistakes was presented. Some of these were, "I am 
crazy about that dress," "I am scared green," and "Sit the dish on the 
chair." 
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On Saturday afternoon at three o'clock there was the climax of the 
whole week. The pageant which had been carefully planned and worked 
out was given. The Birmingham News' account of it is : 

"Mr. Good English, impersonated by the principal of the Montevallo 
public school, bore a banner which pictured 'Beauty and Purity of Speech.' 
Mr. Good English was followed by a group of children in French costume, 
who bore a banner on which were the words, 'French Children Speak Their 
Language Best.' 

"A group of American children followed the French children, bearing 
on a similar banner the words, 'Why Cannot We Speak Our Language 
Best?' 

"A clown came next, showing a poster which represented the common, 
incorrect expression, 'Fixing Mary's Hair.' Another clown showed a pos- 
ter which bore the picture of a braying ass, and the German proverb, 'The 
ass sings badly because he pitches his voice too high.' 

"The Golcldust Twins came next, with a cloth and box for cleansing. 
The Campfire Girls marched in the parade, bearing a poster of fire con- 
suming their mistakes on bits of paper. 

"A girl carried a banner on which was inscribed the popular slogan, 
'Swat the Fly.' Each fly was labeled with a common error. A girl in 
Dutch costume carried a banner declaring her to be the Dutch Cleanser 
chasing 'ain't.' 

"The Boy Scouts came next, escorting Mr. Bad English in shackles, 
and carrying a banner which said that Mr. Bad English must go. A 
clown followed carrying a poster which illustrated various objects and 
situations which are described commonly by the single word 'cute.' 

"A unique feature of the parade was the impersonation of a mammoth 
Webster's Unabridged, accompanied by small boys labeled 'ain't,' 'git,' 
'enthused,' 'complected,' and 'suspicioned,' all trying vainly to get into 
the dictionary. 

"One of the most attractive features was a group of beautiful girls of 
carefully selected types, in costumes representing the sources of the Amer- 
ican language. In the group were Greek, Roman, German, Italian, Span- 
ish, and Old English characterizations. 

"The last feature of the parade was a group of twenty young girls 
dressed in white, who carried large banners on which these sentiments 
were expressed : 'He who can express himself may command what he 
wants,' and 'The graceful speaker is the universal object of envy.' 

"The paraders disbanded at the platform in the center of the town, and 
the play 'Provincialism and Company,' written by the Emma Hart Wil- 
lard Club, was presented. An address by John M. Clapp, secretary of the 
American Speech League, concluded the afternoon's program. At eight 
o'clock that evening Mr. Clapp gave a very interesting lecture in the Col- 
lege Chapel, which was certainly a most appropriate end for our Better 
Speech Week." 

Has all this done us any good? Surely it has, or else after one such 
attempt we would never have tried it again. We, as girls, feel certain 
that those posters and dramatizations brought mistakes home to us that 
we make unconsciously. We are trying to use better English, and some 
day we are going to do it, aren't we, A. G. T. I. girls? 

Minnie Sellers, '17 
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My Ambition 

Some clay I'll be an artist, and 
I'll paint such pictures rare 

That folks will stand and gaze at them 
And murmur, "I'll declare." 

My teacher says that lowly things 

Will lead up to the high ; 
So I take tooth pick figures, and 

I draw without a sigh. 




Some clay I'll be an artist, and 
I'll look back to the day 

When at dear old A. G. T. I. 
Toothpick figures led the way. 
E. Dew, '20. 

£ & & 



A Dream 

"Oh ! Georgie, I am so tired of staying up here, and having to recreate 
every day. I wish we could do something desperate. How about our run- 
ning away? We can leave now while the girls are recreating, and Dr. 
Palmer will never catch us. We can hurry up stairs and pack our suit- 
case, then slip out by the back campus." 

When Georgia finally made her decision, which was favorable, it did 
not take us long to get ready for our journey. We left the dormitory 
about twenty minutes to five and walked, and walked, and walked, until 
I thought I would die ; but I didn't. At last we came in sight of a beau- 
tiful house which was surrounded by a large green lawn. Georgie said 
she just had to stop because she was too tired to walk any farther. As 
we approached the house we could see that there were some people danc- 
ing in the drawing room. We became so intensely interested in the dance 
that we did not notice how close to the house we were. Suddenly an el- 
derly lady came up and said, "Why are you girls out this time of night?" 
for then it was nearly eight o'clock. We told her our story, and she seemed 
delighted, as she needed two more girls in the dance. Nothing pleased 
us more than to stop there for the night. The lady took us into the house 
where we had the best dinner. Then we went upstairs to dress for the 
dance. After we were dressed we went with the lady into the drawing 
room. Just after we had met all of the people, and we were having a good 
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time dancing, the music stopped — everything grew perfectly quiet. I began 
looking about to see what the trouble was, and lo ! whom should I see but 
Mr. Fowler and Dr. Palmer ! It was too late for us to run, for they had 
seen us. I cannot tell how I felt when Dr. Palmer came up and said : 
"Young ladies, we have traced you. Now you will march back to the dor- 
mitory, and to-morrow you will see me in my office." 

I was too scared to say one word. 1 really thought that I had fallen 
from— from grace ; but I had only fallen from the bed in my room. 

Eugenia Hale, '19. 

& 4X C 
The Autobiography of a Bench 



A" LTHOUGH I am an old ugly bench, I shall tell you of some of the 
most interesting events of my life. One morning soon after Chapel 
period, a bunch of girls came by, and one of them fell across me, 
as if to seek protection in my outstretched arms, exclaiming at the 
same time : "I must be a 'but one' girl, but Dr. Palmer should not 'sit' on 
me since I'm not but one!" Another girl came along about that time, and 
said something about pulling out eyebrows. I did not understand either 
one of the conversations, but the girls seemed to be very alarmed over 
the situation, and almost lost their tempers before they left. 

Some of the girls must have had a wonderful automobile ride some- 
time in November, for I heard a crowd talking : "We had a grand time at 
the Fair yesterday." One of the other girls said : "You missed the real 
fun. We went to ride!" Then those who went sang a little ditty entitled, 
"We're the Girls Who Went to Ride," to the tune of "Mary had a Little 
Lamb." I wonder why one of the girls said afterward that she wished 
she had been Mary instead of the girl who went to ride? 

"Oh, girls, I had an auspicious time on that precarious occasion !" At 
first I was startled by such profanity, but before long I came to the con- 
clusion that these girls had been in the "Better Speech" parade, and were 
only practicing what they had learned. 

I have often heard it said, "I wish I could tell you something, but I 
promised Mary I would never mention it to a soul." As usual, it was told 
after a little persuasion on the part of the listener. "Annie told me that 
Dr. Henderson has fire and brimstone in his laboratory, and I am going 
to drop Chemistry, because he must be getting out a 1917 model, and I 
am not eager to be the first one to try it." That sounded quite familiar 
to me, and I was very thankful that I did not live near Bloch Hall. 

Although they were using me to rest upon, after one of their "medita- 
tion" walks, I had to strain my ears to hear what was being said. "I'm 
going to teach all of my life, but I am tired of so many pupils." It was 
a man's voice which spoke, and a woman's voice which replied. I shall 
leave her answer to you, however. I found out afterwards from frequent 
visits by the same two voices, that they taught at the public school. 

Last, but not least, Dr. Palmer sat upon me one day, and I have never 
heard anything since that "big" event happened. Louise Slade, '18. 
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Violets 



THE violets lift their proud little heads 
From under the leaves that seem to be dead. 
Green leaves have fallen from all the trees, 
There are very few flowers to call the bees ; 
Violets have come to cheer the sad, 
To comfort us all, and to make us glad. 

Like violets, the modest, you lift your head — 
Don't have people believe that you are dead. 
When your companions seem weak and weary, 
Then that is the time for you, my dearie, 
You see the wee violet's smiling face, 
Each doing her duty, and in her place. 

You're only required to do your best ; 

When that's completed, just leave the rest. 

Some violets grow to be strong and tall. 

While others grow to be very small. 

Each of them grows according to soil ; 

Some of them grow larger while tiny ones toil. 

Some people in knowledge grow strong and wise, 
While others are weak and cannot advise. 
Although they are different, there's a place for all, 
Places to be filled by large and small. 
We, like the violets, shall soon fade away ; 
Then let's never lose a single day. 

Irene Brown, '19. 
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Spending My Last Dime 

S I WALKED into Kress', I intended to buy lots of things; but it 
seems my pocketbook was against it. When I walked up to the 
candy counter I opened my purse to purchase some candy and, of 
course, as luck would have it, I had only one dime left. I put it 

back, for when I remembered all those things I had planned to get, I 

thought I could fare very well without the candy. 

I left the candy counter and went across to the jewelry counter where 
I saw all kinds of glittering "diamonds" and "rubies." My heart sank at 
the thought of my one pitiable little dime because I did want a ring. 
Finally I decided I'd get me one, come what might. The clerk left me to 
decide which I'd take. Then my eye spied the ribbon counter. Oh, isn't 
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it terrible to have only one dime when you need a hundred dollars ! When 
the clerk turned her back, I skipped. 

Over at the ribbon counter I fared no better. The ribbon cost ten 
cents a yard and I just had to have two yards. 

"Aw, shucks, I don't need the ribbon," I said bravely, yet all the time 
thinking how inconvenient it is to be without money. 

I wandered over the store, still wondering what on earth I should get 
with my dime. I knew what I wanted, I wanted a vase on sale, but as they 
cost twenty-five cents, that could not be thought of. 

"Well, I don't suppose I can get much with my dime anyway ; so here 
goes." 

I walked over to the valentine counter, bought me seven cents worth 
of comic valentines, a postal card, a penny pencil, one stamp, and then I 
wrote home for some money. Theresa Marshall, '21. 

& & & 
Before Our Christmas Holiday 



EFORE our Christmas holiday. 
The Subs, were wild with glee, 



And only thought they had to play- 
Ahead they could not see. 



Before our Christmas holiday. 
The Freshmen were happier still; 

They did nothing at all the livelong day 
And, Oh, the time they'd kill. 

"Before our Christmas holiday, 
The Sophs, were filled with joy; 

And this is what we'd heard 'em say, 
"We're going to see a — boy." 

Before our Christmas holiday, 
The Juniors felt quite bad ; 

Exams were standing in their way, 
And that's why they were sad. 

Before our Christmas holiday, 
The Seniors were woe-begone ; 

They could not see that it would pay 
To stay until next morn. 

Virginia Smilie, '18. 
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The 'Poor" Mail Girl 

3:15: 

No 1. "Say, honey, would you mind mailing this letter for me?" 

No. 2. "Margaret, please look at the express list an' see if I have any." 

No. 3. "Listen, if you see Mary down at the supply store, tell her to 

come on right now ; and put this in the mail box." 

No. 4. "Won't you ask Miss Leeper if she has those education books 

yet; an' mail this letter, please?" 

4:05. (Mail girl, coming back with the mail — loaded, of course) : 

No. 1. "Have I got any? — but of course you don't know yet." 

No. 2. "Whose big package is this? I bet it's flowers." 

No. 3. "Oooooooooo, I see a pink letter. I know it's mine." 

No. 4. "Need any help?" (This from a few.) 

No. 5. "Did you look at the list?" 

No. 6. "Ain't yer got me no letter?" 

No. 7. "Did any mail come on this hall for me?" 

No. 8. "William doesn't love me any more." 

4:15. (The poor mail girl falls on her bed.) "Gee, those girls are the 

limit * ? ? ? ! ** ! ! ! ** Darn!*!? 

You don't blame her, do you? Margaret Tait, '17. 
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Recipe for Becoming a Modern Girl 

One bottle of bandoline to glue the hair in olace, 

One box of bright red rouge to color her face, 

One stick of lip paint to paint her colorless lips, 

And one rubber girdle to bind down her hips. 

One little "smelling" ball to go around her neck, 

And several boxes of powder, a dozen or two, I "spec ;" 

! I forgot — and I don't see how — 

One pair of tweezers to pluck the eye-brow. 

G. Rainer and E. Allison, '18. 
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M. M. T., '17. 
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Housekeeping at A. G. T. I. 

OUSEKEEPING at A. G. T. I. is very hard to describe because it 
is so variegated. Some girls are really good housekeepers, but they 
are few and far between. Most girls give their room almost no 
care at all. 

The order of the morning may be described as follows : Get up after 
second bell, throw on your clothes, run to breakfast table, come back and 
hit at the floor with a broom, spread the bed, "fix" the dresser and table, 
throw everything imaginable into the closet, grab your books, and run to 
chapel. This is the plan except on Monday, "clean-up" clay. 

Lucile Pease, '20. 
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"FAR FROM THE MADDENING CROWD." 



'Twas the Night Before 



Q 



UIET reigned supreme on Junior and Senior Halls. Girls were 
studying everywhere. There was no running on the halls, no slam- 
ming of doors, no busy hum of voices on the corridors. Examin- 
ations had revealed their formidable faces to girls at A. G. T. I. 
Note books were being pulled down from their resting places ; book wis- 
dom was being transferred bodily to the heads of our girls ; minds were 
expanding rapidly with the wealth of knowledge poured into their depths. 
No, every one was not studying. Three mischievous maidens, carefree, 
joy-bound, worryless, and joy-filled, sat idly dangling their feet off the 
trunk or reclined lazily on the bed. It was not they who pored over books 
or crammed useless knowledge into their capacious minds, for an idea, 
big and wonderful, useful and all-absorbing, had found its lodging place 
there. There it grew and grew till soon the room wouldn't hold it; so out 
it must go down the hall to spread and spread. 
And this is how it grew — 

A girl came rushing up with Education III radiating from her at 
every angle, notebook under one arm, and pencil in her hair. There was 
eager, excited whispering from the three idle tale bearers. Then, "What? 
Oh, stars! How do you know? Go," pitching her Education against the 
door, "go, you are no more.' 
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Girls on the hall came rushing from their rooms, exclaiming, "Merci- 
ful heavens! Why all this noise? Can't you see every one is busy as can 
be? No, leave me alone; I don't care for your tommyrot!" Then, as the 
girls explained to her, "Oh, say, who told you? Fathers! What will I do?" 

And on it spread until — Miss Mayes — "Girls, girls, go to your rooms ! 
Go, I say! Oh," smiling, as the perpetrators of all this mischief gave her 
a tip, "Girls, do fool Etha Nix." 

Etha rushed out bound for the library, with books under arm. The 
girls told her excitedly, "Etha, do you know." .... Etha, . . . 
"Oh, Miss Mayes, is it so?" crying. "Miss Mayes, tell me it isn't I'll die!" 

Miss Stallworth, arriving on scene. "Hush, don't you know it's study 
Hall? Why all this noise? Well, that is funny," as some one tells her of 
the trick, "suppose you fool this girl coming and then go to your rooms." 

Mrs. Phillips, mounting the stairs two at a time : "Why, girls, I'm sur- 
prised ! Go to your rooms at once. This will never do ! Why, Miss Stall- 
worth," as Miss Stallworth advances toward her with finger on lip signify- 
ing silence. And then as she is told, "Yes, yes, just one more, girls, this is 
rich." 

Singing contentedly comes Ruby around the corner with a peculiar air 
of efficiency. "Sh . . . ." warned Mrs. Phillips and Miss Stallworth 
simultaneously to the chattering girls, "don't anyone laugh now." Eagerly 
they watched Ruby's changing expression as the dreadful news was told. 

"Oh, what'll I do?" came broken-heartedly from Ruby as she fell in a 
crumpled heap at Miss Stallworth's feet. Crying loudly she exclaimed, 
"How can Miss Crumpton be so mean !" 

Then Miss Stallworth was once again the efficient dean as she com- 
forted the broken-hearted maiden with, "No, dear it's all a joke. They've 
all been fooled and now they can laugh, for there is to be no English III 
exam, to-morrow." 

Eloise Meroney, '17. 



& C & 



No matter how the wild winds blow, 
Or where I am, or what I do, 

A vision rises before my eyes, 

Both fair and sweet, because — 'tis you. 
Lucile Pease, '20. 
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Moonlight Thoughts 

NE moonlight night I well remember, 
I sat and looked out of my window. 
It was long, long after lights were out, 
And there was deep silence reigning about. 

Shadows showed darkly under the trees 

As the moonlight sifted through their leaves. 

The porch columns showed very stately and white 
In radiant glimmer of that moonlight. 

I thought, what a picture to keep in mind, 
After our schooldays are left behind, 

A picture so beautiful and serene, 
As to fill you with the glorious scene. 

It leaves a thought to carry with you, 

One that's so pure and lovely, too, 
As to make you think your troubles are few ; 

And it calls forth the best there is in you. 

In that gentle light I laughed and thought 
Of some foolish things that people sought, 

Of setting their standards by some one else, 
When they ought to excel their present self. 

They wished full credit for things they'd do, 
For they saw others wishing credit, too. 

But the moon itself seems to never grow tired. 
Of shining its best ; that's all that's required. 

And when I saw how bright the moon shone, 
I thought of opportunities that were my own, 

Of doing my best as the moon would do, 

By taking a chance while the clouds were few. 
Tillie Kate Thompson, '17. 



NlllllllllllUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIINIIIIIIIIIIinillllllllllilN ll]l!ll!ll!l!illl[l[UII[llllllllllllllll]lllll!!llll[ll!lllll»llll!l!l 

TECH N A L A 17 

iNiraiiaiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimi ifiniiniiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiu iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiniinniniii niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiin iiiiiiiiiiiiiNiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiun 




VS.. W J 1 





Btovq^^TI. 



Y 



OU see he is only one — 

Or perhaps there may be more ; 

But compared to this crowd, there are none, 
For here there are girls galore ! 



He looks first to his right. 

And there before his view 
Are maidens, fair and bright, 

Perhaps a hundred or two. 

He looks straight out before him ; 

And now he heaves a sigh, 
For here so neat and prim 

The teachers greet his eye. 

He turns quickly to his left. 

Surely there will be none there ! 
But his mind has left him bereft — 

The girls are everywhere. 

"Will not Fate some mercy send?" 

His soul cries out in vain ; 
His hair stands straight on end ; 

His whole self writhes in pain. 

He likes to look at a girl, 

Sometimes about three or four ; 

But his head begins to whirl 

When he faces five hundred or more. 
Virginia Bristow, '17. 
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"That Essay" 

T WAS in the cold December, 
As you Englishh (III) girls remember. 
Every step we took each day 
We heard mentioned that old Essay. 



I 
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One Sunday night a feat was given 

And all felt that they were in heaven, 

Uutil the door opened in a hurried way 

And some one asked, "Have you written your Essay?" 

One morning at the breakfast table 
Some one was relating an interesting fable. 
But bound for some one to spoil the clay 
By bringing up that old Essay. 

Even one Monday, our day of rest, 

In the drug store enjoying what we like best, 

All at once, not far away, 

Some one exclaimed, "Have you written that Essay?" 

One night when we were peacefully sleeping, 
Some one entered our door, just weeping. 
She looked at us in a pitiful way 

And said, "0! Boo-hoo have you written that Essay?" 
E. Allison and G. Rainer, '18. 

£ 0. £ 



A Little Thought 

(With apologies to Stevenson) 

HAVE a little thought and it goes in and out with me, 
And what will be the end of it is more than I can see. 
Indeed, 'tis very, very vague, away up in my head, 
I see it now before me when I thought it was almost dead. 



I 



The funniest thing about it is the way it wants to grow, 
Unlike my other ideas which are usually so slow ; 
But it sometimes darts forward as if at some sudden call, 
And then it gets so dim I think it is not there at all. 

If it would only stay with me till I could find the rest, 
For the Technala I would write, or do my very best. 
Some good time in the future ere my chance to write is past, 
I'll try to expand that flitting thought for fear it is my best. 

May Walker, '17. 
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On Faculty Meeting 



A 



NOTEBOOK in hand and a pencil 

too, 
A blank sheet of paper, folded and 



A smile on the face as broad as a grin, 
A wonder of what will happen in the end. 

One by one up the long steps they file, 
Tossing their heads as though they were 

in style, 
Into the library and around the tables 
Gather the teachers to tell the fables. 

Before very long the President takes his 

stand ; 
A gloomy silence prevails o'er the band. 
A teacher or two their tales unfold, 
And then they take up the fatal roll. 

Around the corners the Seniors are start- 
ing, 

A jerk and a twist, and then they are 
darting. 



"A Faculty Meeting! What can it be! 
I wonder if they are discussing me ? 

"I flunked that exam in Bacteriology; 
I cut that last class in Sociology. 
She caught me visiting during Meditation, 
And found me sleeping through Recrea- 
tion. 

"She met me last night and said I was 

rowdy; 
To the Dean she'd report me, and I don't 

doubt it. 
Oh! what can I do! Oh, where can I go 
Till that awful Faculty Meeting is o'er?" 

The triangle rings — A signal to stop! 
And then there's a fluttering of the heart. 
Around the tables they gather, one and all. 
Oblivion again reigns in the Dining Hall. 

Margaret Reynolds, '17. 
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T IS very hard to realize that one term of the school session and 
half of the second has passed. During this time we have been mak- 
ing grades — naturally. But what are the natures of these grades? 
Some are high and others are correspondingly low. Some of them 
we are proud of, others we are not. Of course, all that we gain in a school 
year cannot be estimated in terms of grades. Fortunately the greater 
part cannot. But our grades are supposed to estimate the amount of work 
done, and if we wish a high estimate we must work. Those of our school 
who have not made the honor roll this term we advise to work with in- 
creased zeal, for by doing so you can make it. To those who have made 
it we extend congratulations, with the advice that they should not rest on 
their laurels. 

The following students deserve honorable mention for high class stand- 
ing for the term ending December 1, 1916. 

The scale of grades is A, A—, B, B— , C, C— , D, E, F, with corre- 
sponding grade points 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, 0, — 1, — 2. 



Rank I. Four Grade Points and Above. 
Name. Class. 

Allen, Oenone ... Senior 

Bouchelle, Ezrene Sophomore 

Caldwell, Dorothy Senior 

Camp, Ada Senior 

Cargile, Mattie Graduate. 

Carmichael, Mira Junior 

Dean, Jessie ... Junior 

Haygood, Emma .. Freshman 

Hardy, Grace Senior 

! larmon, Lucile ... Junior 
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Name. Class. 

Hatton, Eyrie Junior 

Jenkins, Meddie ..,. Junior 

Lyman, Mary '. 1... Senior 

McMillan, Elizabeth Senior 

Marshall, Theresa Sub-Freshman 

Meroney, Mildred Graduate 

Osburn, Dorothy Special 

Peterson, Overton Graduate 

Philpot, Annie , Sophomore 

Purvis, Leila , : Senior 

Rushing, Regina Freshman 

Scott, Cordelia Senior 

Sellers, Minnie Senior 

Slade, Louise Junior 

Smiley, Virginia Junior 

Spradley, Emma Junior 

Rank II. Three Grade Points and Above. 

Adams, Lucile Junior 

Bell, Clara Junior 

Brewer, Augusta Sophomore 

Brindley, Mabel Junior 

Brown, Georgia Freshman 

Burns, Bertha Freshman 

Bush, Lorena Senior 

Carmichael, Annie Freshman 

Carter, Lola Sophomore 

Clemons, Zoe ' Special 

Creel, Leone Senior 

Crowe, Margaret Sophomore 

Crane, Essie L. Sub-Freshman 

de Shazo, Kathleen Senior 

Dickinson, Corinne Junior 

Dinkins, Clara Freshman 

Elliot, Evelyn Junior 

Faris, Ruth Senior 

Farrar, Annie Merle Senior 

Fleming, Bessie Freshman 

French, Susie Mae Sophomore 

Fuller, Lydia Sophomore 

Gaston, Mary Kate Sophomore 

Graham, Mary Alice Freshman 

Gregg, Oleana L. ( Mrs. ) Junior 

Hardy, Ruth Senior 

Harper, Hilda Junior 

Hendricks, Virginia Senior 
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Name. Class. 

Higgins, Julia Senior 

Hildreth, Lizzie Mae Freshman 

Hill, Mamie Alice Junior 

Hinton, Jeffie Pearl Senior 

Hitt, Helen Sub-Freshman 

Hunt, Nora Winston Freshman 

Jeffrey, Inez Senior 

Lazenby, Helen Senior 

Lee, Imogene Freshman 

Liston, Margaret Sophomore 

Longshore, Mary Nell Junior 

McWhorter, Naomi Junior 

Meroney, Eloise Senior 

Moseley, Lucy Junior 

Murphey, Ethel Junior 

Neely, Lou Ella Junior 

Newman, Archie Freshman 

Nix, Etha Senior 

Noyes, Annie Louise Freshman 

Palmer, Lula Sub-Freshman 

Parker, Ernestine Senior 

Pearson, Maude Junior 

Riggs, Jewel Junior 

Sachs, Lyna Junior 

Sachs, May Junior 

Sanders, Blannie Junior 

Sanders, Mary Joe Senior 

Scruggs, Mary Sub-Freshman 

Sims, Inistore Junior 

Siniard, Nell Junior 

Stewart, Sula Senior 

Tate, Lucia Floyd Sub-Freshman 

Walker, May Senior 

Whitman, Ernestine Graduate 

Williamson, Mamie Senior 

Ranking of Literary Clubs. 

Average- 
Name. No. on Roll. in Grade Points. 

Castalian 33 2.9 

Tutwiler ... 28 2.7 

Emma Hart Willard 34 2.5 

Philomathic 24 2.4 
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Senior Hall Neivs 



EDITORIALS 



ANY Senior who has never had the 
pleasure of being near an opened can 
of sauerkraut must not remain in 
ignorance any longer. Several nights 
ago people fled from Senior Hall because 
some one had innocently ( ?) opened a can 
of sauerkraut "to see what it tasted like." 
Needless to say she saw. Other residents of 
Senior Hall were helpless victims of her 
curiosity. 

The Latest Fashion in Games 

Games: Leap-frog. — All who have not 
been on the ball court the last two after- 
noons of Senior practice must not fail to go 
at their earliest convenience. The whole 
court has been given over to practice of the 
latest game: leap-frog. The Seniors have 
ruthlessly thrown the last vestige of their 
"dignity" aside and are engaged in the jolly, 
tiring, youthful game. 0, let us play next 
year — no, I won't tell tales on my classmates. 
Surely school ma'ms are very seldom seen 
participating in such pastime. 

The Home Economics Conference met 
here within the last few weeks. It meant 
meeting interesting and entertaining people 
who have made themselves famous in the 
very work some of us are preparing to make 
our lifework. Who knows but that some of 
this worthy class of '17 may someday fill 
their places? 




PERSONALS 

Wanted — To know 
why several Seniors are 
so much less enthusias- 
tic since Christmas 
about teaching next win- 
ter. 

Wanted — A room for 
two of our Seniors. 
They have converted 
their present room into 
a flourishing green- 
house. 

Lost — Nearly all Sen- 
ior rings and club pins. 
The aforesaid articles 
were lost sowewhere be- 
tween December 22 and 
January 2. If they are 
found, please return to 
Senior Hall, A. G. T. I., 
and receive reward. 

Weather Report 

Fair since Christmas. 
More fair weather pre- 
dicted until end of sec- 
ond term. 
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Junior Class Notes 



AN you realize, Mary, that half our Junior year is over? It has 
seemed such a short time since we came back last September, and 
at the rate things are moving now, I'm sure summer will be here 
before we can wink." Dot said this to her roommate, who was 
busy with an apple, and to this remark of Dot's, Mary now replied : "Well, 
if things continue as they have I'm sure this year will be a ripping good 
success. Just think, we accomplished so much. Why there's all that Psy- 
chology, English, French and a thousand other things learned. I feel as 
if I had some sense. Last summer I thought I was a perfect idiot. When 
people begin to talk about real things, I just had to shut up like a clam; 
but now you can hardly mention a thing I don't know something about. 
You know that magazine work in English has helped a lot. I'm familiar 
with all the magazines of any note. There's the Review of Reviews, World's 
Work, Harper's and the Technala. You have no idea how wise you can 
become of the things around you if you just keep up with that Junior 
English." 

"There's a chance for you to learn something else," Mary said. "Have 
you ever thought of writing things yourself"? Perhaps, since you have 
learned so much you could help others along. Why don't you write for 
one of your magazines, the Technala, for instance? I'm sure you could 
write something interesting." 

"What an idea, Dot, I'll begin to-night on something. I always have 
wanted to become a writer and here is my chance to begin. In the Junior- 
Senior number of the Technala you shall see something by Miss Mary 
Johnston. I can't see why the Juniors can't be represented as well as the 
Seniors. Dot, you ought to write yourself. You've a stock of originality 
about you." 

Dear readers, will you watch the Junior class in the next issue of the 
Technala? 

& & & 

Sophomore Report 

Dearest Mother: 

Never before in my life, mother dear, have I missed you and Dad as 
much as I did the first night after I returned to A. G. T. I. After all our 
wonderful good times during Christmas, to be suddenly thrust into a 
well regulated studious bunch of girls was a shock great enough to settle 
my nerves for the time being. Of course, there has been a reaction and 
I have cried myself to sleep more than once this week ; but the fact that 
our class is so busy and cheerful gives me new life and, really, makes me 
feel as though I'm needed more here than I am at the dances at home. 
You see the members of our class have a knack of making each member 
seem needed and wanted. It's a wonderful spirit and we're proud to pos- 
sess it. 

We are practicing backet ball twice a week. I told you — didn't I — 
that we beat the Freshmen and tied the Seniors twice before we were de- 
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feated? Wasn't that fine? Think of the advantage they had of two years 
more training than we have had. We play the Juniors soon, and there is 
little doubt of our winning, although it will be a hard game. This will add 
honor to our victory. 

The Home Economic Conference met here on the twenty-fifth of Jan- 
uary, and Oh, how we Sophs entertained them! A large number of our 
classmates gave up their room to accommodate the guests, and besides 
this we did many nice things for their pleasure. 

The best news of all is that we have our class pins. Although the Sen- 
iors have rings, we are the first underclass in school to have individual 
class pins. We are very proud of them for they seem to express outwardly 
our inner class spirit. 

I must close now to study my French, so I can be numbered among the 
rest of our Sophs on the Honor Roll. 

Your loving daughter, 

Louise. 

£ £ & 



Dialogue Between a New and an Old Girl 

New Girl: "Oh, do come in. I'm so lonesome." 

Old Girl : "I can't stay. I came to ask you to come to class meeting this 
afternoon at four. You're a Freshman, aren't you?" 

New Girl : "Yes, but you see I don't know what you have done, and 1 
can't help." 

Old Girl: "I'll tell you. Get the first issue of the Technala and read 
our notes. Here, your roommate has one. There, read it while I run 
across the hall and tell those other girls about the class meeting." 

(Ten minutes later.) 

Old Girl: "Did you read 'em? Well, now I'll tell you what we did until 
Christmas. For one thing, we played basket ball. Thanksgiving day we 
played the Sophomores, and at the end of the last half the score was eleven 
and eleven. We had to play off the tie, and the Sophs made the next two 
points. Two weeks later we played the Juniors and they beat us. And in 
between those games came examinations. They were hard, too ! 

"Then it was nearly time for Christmas holidays. We were all ex- 
cited. You'll know about it next year. 

"And now, we are back again. Some of our girls did not come back, 
and some few went home before Christmas. Minnie Camp, our Vice Pres- 
ident and athletic director, went home on account of ill health. Laura 
Mosely, a marshal, also went home. 

"We elected Florence Lewis as our vice president, Annabel Standifer 
as our Athletic director, and Iola Steele as marshal. We haven't had a 
class meeting since we elected those girls, but we are going to have one 
today; so come on and go." 

New Girl : "I'll be there, and if you'll tell me where to go, I'll tell some 
girls about the class meeting. I believe we are going to have lots of fun." 
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Sub-Freshman Class Notes 



T 



HE Sub-Freshman Class is very much interested in athletics. There 
are enough girls interested in basket ball to form three full teams, 
and only one other class in school has three teams. We hope in 
two or three more weeks to have our first team picked so that we 
may have some match games. About one-third of the class is playing ten- 
nis regularly, and we hope to have every one interested in some kind of 
athletics before the end of the term. 

& £ & 



Y. W. C. A. Notes 

HE Young Women's Christian Association is doing its work this 
year without a general secretary. As this is the first time in a 
number of years that the work has been directed entirely by stu- 
dents, it has been watched with interest. We believe that the Asso- 
ciation has been held to the standards of previous years and several ad- 
vance steps have been taken. The biggest of these has been the new Bible 
study plan that is being tried for the first time this year. The plans were 
made for the work last spring and through the efforts of our Bible Study 
Committee adviser, Mr. Fowler, other members of the faculty, and the 
co-operation of the student body, they are proving to be very successful. 
In addition to the regular lesson study, systematic daily Bible reading is 
being encouraged, one hundred and fifty-eight students having promised 
to do it. 

For the first time in this association Mission study classes have been 
organized. There are six of these classes at present, each having a student 
leader and the following courses of study are pursued : "Current Mission 
Problems," "Students in Asia," two classes in "Overtaking the Centuries," 
"Comrades in Service," and "Christian Standards." The total enrollment 
is one hundred seventy. 

Our Association was fortunate in having a visit from our field secre- 
tary, Miss Sherreback, from November 25-28. She made a talk of real 
value on "What it Means to Be a Christian" at the Sunday evening serv- 
ice. Her visit was a source of enjoyment and of great help to us all, espe- 
cially to the cabinet members. 

From November 12-19 the Association observed the "World's Fellow- 
ship Week," in response to the call from the World's Christian Student 
Federation for that week to be set aside for united prayer, especially for 
our fellow students in the nations at war and in the Orient. The week 
began with a talk Sunday evening on the "Meaning of World Fellowship" 
by Mr. Fowler. At each of the seven morning watch services, the thought 
presented and the prayers were on different phases of World Fellowship. 
Wednesday night the need of mission study and the plan for it was pre- 
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sented by the Mission Study Committee. The week was closed with a very 
effective talk Sunday evening by Mr. Ogletree. 

The Social Committee gave an opening reception at the first of school. 
They gave a "Child's Party" October 28, and entertained the Shelby and 
Talladega county girls on December 9. 

The Y. W. C. A. Thanksgiving service was held at eight o'clock on 
Thanksgiving morning. Special music appropriate for the occasion and 
a beautiful thought presented by Miss Mayes made us thankful we were 
there. 

On the night before we went home for the holidays the chapel was 
crowded for the Christmas service that, through the tireless efforts of our 
music adviser, Miss Hurst, was made a very beautiful and impressive 
occasion. The platform was decorated with cedar. In the center there was 
a Christmas tree draped with white tulle and made radiant with electric 
bulbs Suspended from above it shone and glittered a brilliant star. With the 
rest of the hall in darkness, this made a very effective setting for the 
program. The processional "It Came Upon a Midnight Clear," was sung 
by all the choruses, four hundred voices, as they marched in carrying 
lighted candles. Several beautiful choruses were sung by different groups 
of girls and by the public school children. Miss Carolyn Pollard told the 
story of "The First Christmas Tree," and the evening closed with all sing- 
ing together "The Little Town of Bethlehem." 

Dorothy Caldwell. 
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Notes 

INCE the former graduates number fourteen on the present A. G. 
T. I. faculty, I have begun a series of messages from these alumnae 
here serving their Alma Mater, to those alumnae who year after 
year have passed from these walls. 
Dear Alumnae, even though you are not here under that endearing in- 
fluence of your A. G. T. I. which cared for you two years, three years, four 
years, or even five years, I, as her representative, send you the following 
messages of greetings. 

Clara Savage, '16 
I. 
Miss Jenkins. 

II. 

Miss Baskin. 

III. 

Miss Murphy. 

IV. 
Miss Warner. 

V. 

Miss Farris. 

VI. 

Miss Reed. 

To all members of the A. G. T. I. alumnae wheresover, whensoever, 
and howsoever — Greetings! May each of you find 1917 a happy and pros- 
perous year, may we see all of you here at commencement, and may every 
graduate of this school read the Technala — quite an improvement over 
our first attempts at a publication in 1907 and 1908. Especially to my 
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classmates of 1908 I would say : Ursula Delchamps and I are here — be- 
cause we couldn't stay away, of course — posing as teachers for the present 
while we wait for our class to reassemble. 

W. Jenkins, '08. 



Alumnae, among the other great and noteworthy happenings at A. G. 
T. I. since your departure the following I deem worthy of mention, honor- 
able mention : 

The Alumnae Basket Ball Team. — Zelma Farris, '15; Overton Peterson, 
'16; Nell Murphy, '15; Fannie Lou Foster, '15; Mary Lou Reed, '15. 

Probably you remember their star playing when you were here. They 
continue to live up to their reputations. 

Pearl Baskin, '15. 



Perhaps the Alumnae from the music department will be glad to hear 
that we have out-grown our old quarters, and that we shall soon have a love- 
ly new building all our own. The work has branched out so much in the last 
few years that it seems entirely different from what you knew it to be. 
So many of our graduates are for a part course in the department, and 
many girls are coming to specialize in the work. We always welcome the 
old girls. 

Nell Murphy, '15. 



To relieve the monotony of things, try teaching. It's great ! 

Charlotte M. Warner, '1(3. 



Since you were here the educational department has grown almost be- 
yond recognition. As you perhaps know, the graduates from this course 
get first-grade certificates. There are several graduates taking a post 
course with us this year. If you want some more education, come back. 
We'll be glad to have you. 

Zelma Farris, '15. 



To the A. G. T. I. Alumnae at Large: Greetings! 

1. As some of you know, I have lived at the A. G. T. I. for the past five 
years, and, after spending a short vacation with my family last summer, 
L became so terribly "homesick" that on July 1 I returned to Montevallo 
and accepted a position as stenographer in the office of the president. 

2. During this time I have learned that many of the ideas which I had 
in school were erroneous. I can see that at all times I did not make the 
effort that I should have, and that the things that I did not get out of my 
course were largely due to my own negligence and not that of the teachers. 

3. Girls, let us make Commencement this year a general Home Coming. 
Nothing pleases Dr. Palmer more than to have the "old girls" interested 
enough to visit us. 

Mary Lou Reed, '16. 



SOCIETY, 



ON SATURDAY evening, 
October 28, a very de- 
lightful party was given 
by the Y. W. C. A. to 
the students from the counties of 
Saint Clair, Washington, Russell, 
Pickens, Montgomery, Mobile, 
Walker, and Sumter. The social 
committee of which Miss Helen 
Smartt is chairman, had planned 
several interesting games which 
were very much enjoyed by all. 
After the amusements a delicious 
ice course was served. 



Better Speech Week brought 
to us many things both interesting 
and instructive, but best of all was 
the lecture given on Saturday 
night, November 18, by Dr. John 
M. Clapp, Secretary of the Ameri- 
can League. 




The U. of A. Glee Club came to A. G. T. I. on December 2. They were 
entertained at dinner in the dining hall. Immediately afterwards a dance 
was given for them at the gymnasium. Later they rendered an interesting 
program. 



The dormitory parlors presented a festive scene on the evening of December 9, when 
a party was given by the Y. W. C. A. to girls from Shelby and Talladega counties and 
to the faculty. The guests came dressed to represent books, and played many enjoyable 
games. A delightful ice course was served later in the evening. 

The Advanced Science Class gave a delightful dinner on Thursday evening before 
the Christmas holidays. Christmas colors were used effectively both in decorations and 
menu. The guests were Misses Reed, Boyd, and Lee, and Messrs. Peterson, Wills, Bugg, 
Henderson, and Lyman. Misses Oenone Allen and Elizabeth Cook presided as host and 
hostess. 

Under the directions of Miss Lottie Hurst, a beautiful and impressive Christmas 
song service was rendered in the chapel by the Seniors, Sight-singing students, and 
public school pupils. German, French, English, and American carols were sung by stu- 
dents in appropriate costumes. Miss Carolyn Pollard read a beautiful Christmas story. 
A Christmas tree gracefully draped in white tulle and lighted by electricity served as an 
effective setting. 



The illustrated lecture given by Lorado Taft on Tuesday evening, January 8, recalled 
many delightful impressions. The subject was "American Sculpture," and many illus- 
trations of great educational value were given. We feel that we are indeed fortunate to 
have had the privilege of hearing one of America's formost sculptors. 
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"Which one?" you ask. 
It's hard to tell. 
Likes first one then another ; 
Looks like he'd have success some day, 
Since where there's a Will(s) there's a way. 

C. S., '17. 



How they are "runs up" and who has the 

weight (wait, of it. Personals 



Dr. and Mrs. W. B. Hardy, of Birmingham, were recently the welcome 
visitors of their sisters, Misses Ruth and Grace Hardy. 



Miss Elizabeth Mayes, who visited her sister, Miss Olive Mayes, just 
before the holidays, was welcomed by a great many friends in the faculty 
and student body. 



Mr. Herbert Williamson, with two of his Auburn friends, William and 
Milo Howard, were among the visitors to A. G. T. I. during Thanksgiving 
week. 



A large number of former students were joyfully welcomed by their 
many friends Thanksgiving. Among them were Misses Alice Stockmar, 
Jennie Rowan, Clyde Whitten, Bessie Barnes, Marion Walker, and Jean 
Cook. 



Lawyer D. M. Powell, of Greenville, was the guest of his daughter, Miss 
Myra Powell, in December. Mr. Powell has many friends among the facul- 
ty and student body who are always glad to have him visit our school. 



We regret very much that Miss Myra Powell was not able to return 
after the holidays on account of illness. 



Mr. A. P. Longshore and Miss Alice Longshore have recently spent 
several pleasant afternoons with their sister, Miss Mary Nell Longshore. 
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Athletic Report 

HE Athletic Board met January 8. Final match games in basket ball 
were scheduled. Baseball practice has begun with much enthusi- 
asm. We now have $133.50 in the treasury. Aside from general ex- 
penses, we expect to set aside $100 as a fund toward a swimming 
pool to be built at some indefinite time. If each year the Athletic Associa- 
tion saves $100 and the school gives an equal amount, our swimming pool 
will come on "swimmingly." 

The Thanksgiving match games this year were among the most inter- 
esting ever played. The victories were a surprise to every one (victors 
included). The Seniors got the best of the champion team of last year, 
now the Juniors, with a score of 17 to 15. The Sophs also won against an 
excellent team, the Freshmen — score, 13 to 11. Defeat was accepted by 
both in the very best spirit. 

Later, in December the Seniors won another game against the Sopho- 
mores, and the Juniors won against the Freshmen. It now remains for 
the Seniors to overcome the Freshmen and "Subs" to get the champion- 
ship, which they are certain of doing. 

Class Teams. 

Seniors Juniors 

Elizab'th Cook, forward .Ethel Allison 
Cordelia Scott forw'd .Lillian Hinesly 
Ethel McGowin... forw'd. Eyrie Hatton 

Mary F. Thomas center Jessie Dean 

Ada Camp center Hilda Harper 

Margaret Tait center Mamie Hill 

Anne Murray guard Nelia Stuart 

Sula Stuart guard. Blannie Sanders 

Minnie Sellers guard Vera Wilson 

Sophomores Freshmen 

Dewey Proctor for'd... Florence Lewis 

Pearl Savage. ..forward... Pauline Allen 
Julia Lewis, forward. ..Archie Newman 

Susie French center Myrtie Rogers 

Sallie Gresham center Louise King- 
Irene Brown, center. .Emma Haygood 
Marie Warren. ..g'd...Annabel Standifer 

Dora Ashurst guard Iola Steele 

Minnie Cross guard Robbie Smith 
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E. G. : "Gee, I wish I could get a box of oranges." 
M. H. : "Well, get up a conversation with somebody in Florida, and 
maybe he will send you one." 



Miss C. : "Where did Thackeray live in his youth?" 
E. E. : "He lived at home." 



Miss B. : "What science is it that entitles a child to healthy and vig- 
orous parentage?" 

Jessie (waving hand frantically) : "Domestic science." 



Miss Keys : "Why is Oberlin College significant in the Home Economics 
Movement?" 

Girl (on examination paper) : "Because it was the first school to allow 
boys and girls to attend, and its chief subject was co-education." 



Miss G. : "Martha, look up the age of the Century magazine." 
Martha (going to encyclopedia) : "If, anything, one hundred years 
old." 



Miss B. : "What games do we play in babyhood to gain control of motor 
activities?" 

Jess: "Baseball." 



Miss B. : "To whom would you go to get a thorough knowledge of racial 
psychology?" 

Nan C. : "Vandyke." 



A Senior, very exultant over being called a Sub-Fresh., never thought 
the reference might be to her mind instead of her face. 



Teacher: "Do you think old bachelors should be taxed?" 
Destined Old Maid : "Surely, it makes them marry." 



Miss C. : "Who were Thackeray's most intimate friends ?' 
Excited Pupil : "Addison and Steele." 
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Miss F. : "Most people have an idea that the heart is on the right side, 
but it isn't." 

Ethel: "I wonder where mine is?" 
Nan : "The plot thickens." 



New Girl (after reading names of clubs) : "What is the Annie Mae 
Willard Club?" 



H. : "Miss Farris, if a child were to come to school without arranging 
her hair, would you fix it for her?" 



K. : "What kind of perfume have you in your scent-a-bal? Enoch 
Arden?" 



Eunice: "Who was John Bull?" 

Margaret: "Wasn't he the man that did the running in the battle of 
Bull Run?" 



Miss Mayes: "Did you see the moon in eclipse Sunday Night?" 
Ruth: "Where was it, in the paper?" 
Miss Mayes : "No, in the heavens." 



Miss Delchamps: "What is a heroic couplet?" 
Henrietta : "One written by a hero." 



Mr. H. : "What are some of the properties of laughing gas." 
Barbara W. : "Er-er, it tastes sweet, and it makes you lively." 



Girl: "Isn't this the equinox?" 

Archie : "I don't know anything about botany." 



A. C. : "Did you know the elevator was run by molasses?" 
Martha P. : "No, his name's Eddie." 



Cheap Way to See the Whole World in One Day. 

Have a man from one of the planets drop a line to New York; have 
some hobo hop on and hang for twenty-four hours. He would see the 
world go around. 

(Never thought of that.) 



K. L. : "Any heat in that radiator?" 

M. : "No, it's running around the transom." 



Martha: "Helen, is your sister's baby your niece or nephew?" 
Helen : "He's my nephew." 
Addie: "Is it a boy or girl?" 



Sympathetic teacher to weeping girl : "Are you suffering from nos- 
talgia?" 

Girl : "No. I am homesick." 



Miss Keys: "Nannie Lou will make out lesson plans for teaching 
mashed potatoes at the public school." 
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UR exchange list up to the present time includes the following pub- 
lications : The Boys' Banner, The Qualis, Poly Prep, Vexillum, Ber- 
kelydian, Daedalian Quarterly, Purple and White, The Mirror, The 
Hour Glass, Mary Baldwin Miscellany, Howard Crimson, Orange 
and Blue, Crimson and White, Reflector, Winthrop Weekly, Lasso, Birm- 
ingham College Reporter, and Wo-Co-Ala. 
We welcome every one of you. 



We like the editorial in the Berkelydian. The short stories are good 



also. 



Daedalian — Where are your jokes? We like your cuts and short stories. 



We are glad to have The Qualis with us. 



We are indeed glad to have the Boys' Banner. Your publication is good. 



If it's a good school magazine that you want, read the Mirror from the 
Central High Schookin Birmingham. 



What Our Exchanges Say 

Half a Shirt. 

Half a shirt, half a shirt, half a shirt homeward, 
Eack from the wash — there were six to be laundered. 
Holes in the right of them, buttons were left off of them, 
Pins were all over them, five or six hundred. 
Mine's not to make reply, mine but to go and buy, 
Lay in a new supply — each time they're laundered. 
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Proud Mother: "So you know my daughter at school?" 
Helen : "Yes, we sleep in the same English class." 



He: "Have vou heard the story about the feet?" 

She : "No." 

He : "You have two." 



He: "May I print a kiss on your lips?" 
She : "Yes, provided you don't publish it." 



Anxious parent: "Mr. C, I hear my son is taking math, from you." 
Mr. C. : "No, sir, he is not taking it; he is only being exposed to it." 



Mother : "I wish you would run over and see how old Mrs. Smith is. 
She has been quite ill." 

In a few minutes the son came back : "She said it was none of your 
business." 

"Why, son, what did you ask her?" 

"Just what you told me to. You said to find out how old she is." 



He : "This is one of our football stars. He'll be our best man some clay." 
She: "Oh, this is so sudden." 
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Alabama Girls' Technical 
Institute 

MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 



Summer School, 1917 

Extensive Courses in Home Economics, Education, Music, 

Art, Manual Training, Physical Culture, Literature, 

History, Mathematics, Foreign Languages, 

Physics, Chemistry, Botany, etc. 



Extensive Courses for Teachers. State examinations will be 
held in college building. Write for further information. 



T. W. PALMER, President. 
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Kodak Finishing Parlor 

Kodak Finishing by Mail 
our Specialty. 

Films developed Free. 

Prints 2c, 3c, 4c and 5c each 

Let us do your Kodak Finishing. 

Let us frame your diplomas, 

certificates, etc. 

Let us furnish you with films, 

kodak albums, art corners 
kodaks and general supplies 
FRANK L. LOLLAR. PropV 

You cannot beat our prices, and we guarantee our work 

To be the best that can be had from snap shots. 

Write us for general price list. 

olUtl^S Kodak Finishing 4I0 L y ric Building 

Parlor Birmingham, Alabama 



ALABAMA POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE 

The Oldest ScJiool of Technology in the South 

NEXT SESSION BEGINS WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 12, 1917. 



COURSES OF INSTRUCTION 

I. College of Engineering and Mines — Civil, Electrical, Mechanical, Chemical 
and Mining Engineering, Architecture, Metallurgy, Mechanic Arts, 
Technical Drawing, Machine, Design, etc. 

II. College of Agricultural Sciences — Agriculture, Horticulture, Animal Hus- 
bandry, Botany, Entomology, Chemistry. 
Department of Pharmacy — (Four- Year and Two-Year Courses.) 

III. Academic College — History, English, Mathematics, Latin, German, French, 
Spanish, Physics and Astronomy, Political Economy. 

Department of Education — Psychology, Educational Psychology, Sociolo- 
gy, Educational Sociology, History of Education, Philosophy of Educa- 
tion, School Supervision and Administration, Methodology. 

IV. College of Veterinary Medicine — (Three years.) 

For General Catalogue and detailed information, address 

CHAS. C. THACH, M. A., LL. D., President, Auburn, Ala. 
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MMILS 



^T TE want your business on a basis of quality, because we carry 
JL 1 jl tne mos t complete and highest grade stock of fancy Groceries, 
C Fruits, Candies, Hardware, Dry Goods, Millinery, Cloaks, Suits, 

Notions, and Shoes in Montevallo. For the next month we offer you 



Talcolette Powder for .... 20c 
Small size Colgate Tooth Paste I Oc 

We are the sole agents in Montevallo for Queen Quality Shoes, Onyx 

Hosiery and American Lady Corsets. We are always 

glad to have you visit our stores. 

Very respectfully, 

Davies & Jeter Mercantile Co. 
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"W^HI PEi "VvWY *ff^ t ' ie Dest cooking compound on 

COMPOUND 



n 



the market to-day. If you have 
not already tried it have your 
grocer send you a trial can. 



Made from cotton seed oil, a 
Southern product. It is pure 
and wholesome and delicious. 

GREENVILLE, 



D. D. METCALF 

ALABAMA 



"JOOTWEAR 

^^ For Every Pocketbook 
For Every Occasion 
For Every Foot 

YUUJMU 119 Broad Street 
SHOE CO. SELMA, ALA. 

Bfsi-Parcel Post Paid on all Mail Orders 



H OTE L 

SAINT 
GEORGE 

HEADQUARTERS FOR 
ALL SCHOOL VISITORS 

MONTEVALLO. ALA. 
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FOR ALL KINDS OF 



Furniture and House Furnishings 



. GO TO 



F. W. ROGAN 



ALSO FOR 

Candies, Fruits, Nuts and Confecrionaries 
You can't do better. 



BUSTER BROWN'S 

DARNLESS 

GUARANTEED HOSIERY 

Stronger than a linen napkin 
but are thin and seam- 
lessly woven 



-* * 



FOR MEN. WOMEN and CHILDREN 

25 cents a pair 

4 pair guaranteed 4 months 
= SOLD BY = 

GEO. KROELL 

MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 



SEND YOUR ORDERS TO 

E. P. JOHNSON 

=STAPLE AND FANCY 

GROCERIES, FRUITS 
AND CANDIES, HAM 
SANDWICHES, FRIED 
CHICKEN, CHICKEN 
SALAD, HAMBURGER 
STEAK, HOME MADE 
PIES, HOT PEANUTS 




HOME COOKING 



« «- 



W.L. BROWN fancy 

^^^^=^^^= GROCERY 

<Uhe "Policy of this Store: STORE 

GIVE EVERY CUSTOMER THE 
BEST VALUE FOR THE MONEY 



A full line of fresh Groceries, Fruits, 
Nuts, Candies, Preserves, Jellies and 
Grapes. Cakes, Crackers, Pickles and 
Olives, in fact, many good things to eat. 
We want you to visit this store. We 
will gladly do anything we can for you 

W. L. BROWN Quick Sales 

MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA Small Profits 




Montevallo Ice & Light Company 



MANUFACTURERS OF 

PURE 
HYGIENIC 



All Orders Appreciated 



ICE 

MONTEVALLO, ALA. 
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W }E don't lose interest 
your order as soon 


in 


as 


we secure it. Our interest 


is 


sustained until the work 


is 


completed and delivered 


to 


you "on time. 




THE BROWN 




PRINTING CO. 




Montgomery, Alabama 
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GO TO 

Yeager's Studio 

f° T Good 

Photographs 
and Kodak Work 

Montevallo, Alabama 
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LATHAM & HENDRICKS 

DRUGGISTS 



Next to Post Office 



Telephone 4 1 






A complete line of Drugs, Stationery, Toilet Articles, etc. 

Our Soda Fount is up-to-date in every respecft 

and perfectly sanitary. 

We Serve Only the Best Pasteurized Cream 



AGENTS FOR NUNNALLY'S FINE CANDIES 



* 
* 



MERCHANTS 
& PLANTERS 
BANK * — * 

of Montevallo Capital: 

Alabama $25,000.00 



-» » 




C. L. MERONEY 

President 

WM. LYMAN 

Cashier 

W. H. LYMAN 

Assistant Cashier Jt 



Your 

Account 

Solicited 



DOCTOR 

A. K. PARKS 



53 c ntt st 



k 



Phone 30 Ellis Building 

Montevallo, Ala. 
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1TCMWCK ILAIMIE^^ 



WE APPRECIATE YOUR TRADE 

Egg^ WE CARRY A FULL LINE OF 

yj^K. LADIES' FINE SHOES, FRUITS 



AND CANDIES. 

LATHAM 
MERCANTILE COMPANY 



1 


t i 


t 


W. B. STRONG & SON 




C. L. Meroney & Co. 


DRUGGISTS 




Merchants 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 




Montevallo, Alabama 


3± 




Sell 
Good Things to Eat. 


The Home of Ice Cream and Drinks 


i 


t 


Toilet Articles, Stationery 
Eastman Kodaks 




GORMAN-GAMMILLSEEDCO. 


and Supplies 




Seeds that Never Disappoint 


Your Patronage Solicited 




2330 Second <srr Birmingham 
Avenue **^ Alabama 


PHONE 21 


£ i 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 

s 



t 



•a. 



